OF JOHN AUBREY
commanded me to digge at the bottom of the stones marked with the fig, i,
to /ry if I could find any human bones* he said, but I did not doe it. Because
of his plan, these depressions, which are now known as " Aubrey
Holes," were excavated and located in 1921, and sure enough they
were found to contain cremated remains, possibly of human sacrifices.
There have been several Books writt by learned men concerning Stoneheng,
he continued, much differing from one another, some affirming one thing,
some another. Now I come in the Rear of all by comparative Arguments to
give a clear evidence these monuments were Pagan Temples ; which was not
made-out before : and have also, with humble submission to better judgements,
offered a probability, that they were Temples of the Druids.
When a traveller rides alone by the Ruines of a Monastery, Aubrey says,
he knows by the manner of buMing, sc., Chapell, Cloysters, <&c., that it was
a Convent^ but of what Order, sc.> 'Benedictine, Dominican, <&c., it was, he
cannot tell by the bare View. So it is clear that all the Monuments, which
I have here recounted were Temples. Now my presumption is, That the
Druids being the most eminent Priests, or Order of Priests, among the TSritaines ;
'tis odds, but that these ancient monuments, sc. Anbury, Stonehenge, Kerrig,
Druidd <&c.t were Temples of the Priests of the most eminent Order, vi^.
Druids, and it is strongly to be presumed that Aubury, Stonehenge, &c., are
as ancient as those times. This Inquiry, I must confess, is a gropeing in the
Dark ; but although I have not brought it into a clear light; yet I can affirm
that I have brought it from an utter darkness to a thin mist, and have gonne
further in this Essay than any one before me. These Antiquities are so exceed-
ing old that no Boo&es doe reach them, so that there is no Way to retrive them
but by comparative antiquitie, which I have writt upon the spott, from the
Monuments themselves. Historia quoquo modo scripta, bona est [In whatever
way history is written, it is good] ; and though this be writt, as I rode, a
gallop ; jet the novelty of it, and the faithfulness of the delivery, may make
some amends for the uncorrectness of the Stile. The first draught, he con-
cludes, was worn out with time and handling ; and now, methinkes, after
many years lying dormant, I come abroad like the Ghost of one of these Druids.
He felt sufficiently human, nonetheless, to preface the work with
A. digression to obviate the scornfull smile, for he was convinced that people
would assume that he was interested in this monument only because
it bore the same name as himself.
In the following year, Aubrey realised his lifelong desire to travel
on the continent. He had made ambitious plans to see the Lojer,
and the country of Brittany, and that about Geneva, and after receiving
Thomas Hobbes* best " wishes for your safety and the continuance
of your health, which is not to be despaired of in one that can temper
himselfe from excesses, and especially in fruit, as you can," he set
out. But as so often happens with one's fondest ambitions, the trip
did not quite come up to his expectations. June n, landed at Calais,
he recorded. In August following nad a terrible fit of the Spleen, and Piles,
at Orleans. I returned in October. Then Joan Sumner.
The ominous ring of this last note proved fully justified, for poor
Aubrey was as unfortunate in his dealings with women, as he was
incompetent with money. Since he had left Oxford, he had often
been on the point of getting married, but always at the kst moment
he was foilecL My Mother fell from her horse and brake her arme the last